CHAPTER    XVIII
My First Prison
EARLY IN 1893 my wife found the climate too much for her and was
advised to go home. She lost no time in making efforts to obtain
for me an exchange to a more temperate climate. In December I
received a cable, already eight days old because messages had to come
from Australia by steamer, calling me home. I left the islands on
Christmas Eve, 1893, for Vancouver and crossed the iSoth meridian
on Christinas Day, so that we had two Christmas Days running and
Christmas dinners on each! We put into Honolulu in the middle
of the revolution. There were American and Japanese warships
there, and nobody knew what was to happen next. I was the only
first-class passenger, and when we reached Vancouver I had to lock
myself into my stateroom to avoid the reporters. On reaching Liver-
pool I was met with the choice of two jobs: either to go to Barbados
as Auditor General and continue my colonial service, or to take
charge of the Crown Prince of Siam (the late king) and his brother
in England. The choice was difficult. To accept Barbados would
have meant tropical service probably for the rest of my life; the care
of .the Siamese princes made it possible for me to be called to the Bar.
I left the Colonial Service and took a house at Ascot, The two
Princes were very nice little boys. They had with them Mom Siddhi,
later Siamese minister in Paris, whom we all loved. He was a sort
of distant cousin and dependent, always cheerful and resourceful
whatever he was put to do. We had an English tutor and a doctor
attached to us. The doctor had been with the Guards; the late
General Sir Thomas Yarr, K.C.M.G., who distinguished himself
greatly in Gallipoli. The person most concerned with the stay of the
Princes in this country was the late Mr, Frederick Verney, who had
devoted the whole of his later life to the Siamese Legation, where
he was Counsellor. He had formerly been in Orders and was, at one
time, chaplain to my father.
I entered at the Inner Temple, and on the advice of the late Lord